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§6 T3 UT, dear, won’t you give me
your snswer now!” There
Sl was anxiety (n Henry

‘West's volce. "“You know I love

you—won't you tell me whether

's apy chance (or me?”

i Helen West lowered her eyes.
| Henry waited, nlternately hoping
! und fearing. Finally shé spoke.

' “Henry, you must glve ma time
to think It over. I don't want lo
make a decislon like thls sudden-
ly.+ 1 will tell yoo—you are coming

'to our house for Christmis Eve,
aren't you?" )

“Why, yes, Your mother was
kind enough to !nvite me.”

“wWell, I will tell you that night.
‘Now don't look o0 downcast!" Her
volice took on a moto of pleasant
ralllery. “It's only a week off, and

- surely you cap walt that long, can't
you? And you, must go now—Iit's
half-past eleven.”

Henry Kenyou went out Into the

“ erlap sparkle of the lale Docember
night with his
tween hope and fear,
Helen sincerely nmil

" to marry him it was with tie hope
that she returned his feeling and
- would make him the happlest man
{n the world by saylng yes. But he
knew Helen, and  he knew that
!swhen her minl was made up lhere
was no changing it “Wail till
Chrigtmos Eve,” she had sald; so

mind vibrating be-: |
He loved |
with all his |
.. heart, and when he hiad asked her |

F[owers Of :
Velvet Trait
Over Frock

Iy CORA MOORE
New York's Fushlon Authority,
NEW YORK, Der. 21.—Flowers,
velvet, silk nnd embrolded, pre
very much used this senson.  Here
Is a suggestion l(rom *“*Jimmie' ut

“Few human belngs will face the
trulh about themselves! You know
that, Mr. Lorimer.

I have an errant
frankly, you know well that Ewart
wouldn't nnderstand a word of tha
real truth sbout hls conduct, oven
it you were to put It to bim! Why,
you couldn't possibly make him seo
that 1, his wite, have any right to!
know a slugle thing aboul what he ]
does." |

“The right to one's 1uﬁ1v1dua.l!.ty|
—thut seems to be a popular the-
ory,” I put in bitterly. "It's the de- I
fense of those who assume that a |
man can be happy with apybody !
except the one woman he has him- |
solt chosen for hls wife"

“Who wrote that?”

“Chesterton.’”

‘] guess Ewart has  plenty of
| company. Abyway, no malter what |
he does, | am to accept hlm, and
play up to him as the perfect hus-;
Iband! I 1 do, w, get ulong all |
| right!  Dut only—if 1 do!” |

Martha spoke as gently, as jm- |
personally, as if she ware urgulng'
a land cose.  She had her tears, |
and hgs facial expression, and her |
cmotions [n vontrel at lust, 1 er:-!
vied her. Would 1 ever be able Lo
IimIL:ue hor? It would he worth !
|whalu to copy her becauss, as Dad-
dy remnrked concerning bor polse:

“Marte, you're a corking good
sport! And [et me tell you that !
!you want to win out—want to make !
| things coma your way, no matter |

ADVENTURES

OF THE TWIN

By OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON.

“  Wiggiley Worm Rides to School

Now then, Wigglley Worm didn’t like school a bit better than
Muff Mole, or Flop Field Mouse, or Cutie Collontall, or anybody, and s0

he conceived the wonderful idea of playing hookey,

1t wasn't o new

|dea by uny meins, for just the day before hadnlf Scamper Squirrel

Lroan

Ot course I}
e % ! stoyed mway, scrunchiag around among the chestmut burs and
e l:‘;kﬁze’_o"f‘;’:;:’n"]t_“;fég :‘;ﬂ:!.'luaves for tha brown saliny chestmuts. In fact, Scamper was sl
Hisband. | bt worrying ahout how’'d he get gracefully out of his scrape and explain
1 1 “1o Mr. Scribible Beratch, the tnirs:i gchoolmaster, and to Nick. the at-
| tendence officer, how he happened to be away, and not have to sit In - '
the corper all duy wearing the special dunce cap Nancy made for.m{{,;hnhggmlﬂw:gs“:e:‘:.ﬁ:i'é:f:i

Ls.
Wiggliley llked chestnuts just as well ns Scamper dld; moreover,
he had friends who lived Inside some of them, and as he was crawlng | pwart In high csteem and great re-

slowly along the edge of the woods toward the old oalk tree where the
Mogical Muehroom wee ringing the bell for school, he fopped and

i

He Found a Nice Round Hole In the Stiff Shell

logked around a bit in the hope of getting a bile to eat, and in good

COmpLL Y.

He'd not long to wait, for 1iftiog his head and solffing this

ous value on,dear mother’s' feal-
Ings, mow tha{ he and she wers
nearly T5 years old! ‘1 wondered if

Martha and I would have to wait |%

that long to get the same consid-
eration from our men!

“Mother's better—only saxious
about Bob, }lke. the reat ol us.
iShe's a wonder, now lan't she,
| girls 2"
|” We assented enthusiastically.
| "Gosh, if all women were like
{you two and like her, scme men
| wouldn't do so much lying!”

{ 1 gasped. How I hated the ugly
iword he had used! I hated to have’

If he could

|as the goul of honor.
‘We had held

Hle, then Bob could!

gard and 1 eould not recoyer from
the.shock of learning that he was a
tascal.

He hnd elways been, according
to Chrys, &'Ialrly soaked in respec-
| tabllity!*
| Uonid this be a dual persopnlity?

Was ho o Jokyll-Fiyde combina
ion?

n?
Had Martha over thought of him
%

07

“Wall, it lie was, Martha wonld
not have much chance of mesking
him over, because when two sland-
iurds conflict In an individual, the
llower one, which is the raclal, or
| elemental. one, and the baser one,
‘{oo often prevalls.

IInowing this, my meart achal for
Marthn Palmer.

3 e

Died at His Post.

Jack owned u Germanmade
watch. Recently It refused to run,
g0 Jack took It to the jeweler. He
\made a post-mortem examination,
| and when Jack called for the ver-
[dict his wateh was hunded to him
i with & piece of crepe tied to it. "No
hope,’* was the mournful verdict of

v

F

Flowers F
hristme

LOWERS speak a definite lang
They always carry a niessage

-

cheer and good will. Naturally
received in most welcome fashion. Wi

better gift could express your
_for the recipient than Christmas

ers?—And would be more welcome?. Cut,
Flowers and Potted Plants may be pur-

chased at very reasonable prices

season.

P

this

rel Roping, !
Wreaths and Mistletoe.

POTTED PLANTS

DECORATIVE GREENS

Christmas

Cyclamen, Scotch Heather, Begoni
Primroses, Christmas Pepgers, Poinse
tias and Ferns, Baskets an
Assorted Flowering Plants.

Hampers-of

i

Holly, Bitter Sweet, Boxwpod, Lau-
Rusclis!v Holly

|

1y

Please Let Us Have
Your Order Early

. there was nothing to do bul wait,
The week drugged iself through

. somehow, There was lastminute
shopping to altend to, cards lo he
' gent out—In fact, all the bustle that
fills the last week belore Christ-
mas. Ordinarlly the thme would
“have sped all too fast, but lo Hen-
West {t scomed seven ages he-
fore he betook himsell (o the
© Wests' house for thelr Christmns |
Eve party. [lis lheart beat hard as
he enterad aml roturned (he great-
ings of the family and the assem-
bled guests. Helen met him end
he tried to read in her face the an-

. gwer, bul she was just the sime s
ever. ‘The evening's festivitiva
kept her busy and preventod him

erin New York | s .
thun'\.ﬂ'”.:".ﬂ'?,ﬁzfar‘nfuk U?”‘:‘m“'" | what Ewart lias been up to, yow'll | way and ghat, he smelled chesinuts, sweet and alluring.
not nnd silver ctoih, The silk net t}u it in_ your present spirit or| Over he scrambled, and wasn't he lucky, though.
throe layers of It, s eut In deep, h-.\ln.’unugua and calmness rather than [nico round hole |n the stiff shell and crawied inslde,
sharp points with all edies bound | Ly spasms of hysteria which wom- byt be'd walt, and in the meumntime he'd eal
will silver braid, Then there lsa S |{E:Elil[|._\' pull off on such occa- | Scamper came along just then, seratehing his head for an oxcuse| ..pposie what
pointed corsiage of erinlded ﬂil\'“l"hhf."?' ., for yesterday's ubsence. Something to put Scribble Scratch into &, .pa ?1-,..
broeade whicll I8 continuerd down | ., L4t Mol so sure about that,” |good humar woull be the very thing. e o oL led th 1 “Th
the baek of the skirt in o hmm!-m""“'“ repliod. You ten Ewart Ha! Chestnuls! That's what he'd do—lake the teacher u pres-| .. in?t; rhcpl °1 1 a je:e erl. Lhe]
sagh panel, |paxer payy; any attentlmn to me oot of a handiul. A fine peace offering! Ih[:n Rc! ’"‘h“'oi“ lfiwdngl hle

1t the. chict foature of Interest | vlen be lphllln'ml by another girl's:  Wasn't It just too provoking that ome of the nuts happened to be | v ke "'rale%ra bt

s u grrniture of velvet ansmones, “‘:'“i": ,_"; ¥, he "‘;"']:‘“‘;E"-"_’I“W_ il | Wiggiley's refuge, and the fat little worm found himself In school :ll'u_-rul;|1 ! : il

strings of them that wend thelr oo n o o "I"I -“m;.'. clther! Preaccus fq)1 1 was too disgusting! i

way down eacl side of the skitt, | 1_1- iR RLL irat symplom hae Wiggley meekly erawled to his seat. i

tradl over the fronl, underneath | SIOWS ol - - new . tomine: g hly i i

the top luyer of net and then hold Lia! 'He never guossos low ] suf. (Copyright, 1920, N, E. A.)

u:v. ll'lt' .:t?urﬂ'l'--' and outline &t fer, hr.:wll s nim! ﬂ:’"l LI FIB V| i e e A e et et |

Y ey er percolves hi [ ing 0 R

; aleoves, ;_\<._I.1‘];1:BH{| .I\E-I[,I.;plg-'jm LEEFLLD men  hate hysterla—they don't | and wen't see how o woman suf-

frofn having even u momenl tlong |~ s | Dindily Lorlme= lonked up sudden- | wunt Lo buh moved—-and  women |fers—untll she cries!” Daddy look

wifh her. As the time for depur-|pient, and then  you two must got | 1v a8 If e had eaught, for the first | don't have hysteries for tho fun of |ed at Hls wateh. *“Gosh!™ I must
fo drew neir and some of the ' gome sleop, for we're sturting eurly | tinme, the full significancs of hys i, nor to rglieve  their feellngs! call up mother! BShe wasn't feel
esta said thelr good-nights Hen- | . Good-nlght und  tevia.
A 's. impatienca kuew no bounrno. v pio tliseed
vo At last it wos midnight, and amid “Marry SLmas, mothar!" |1 belleve yon've
& chorus of "Merry Chrlstmas” the | aehoul Helen ang Henry.

iast guest departed . Henry, on s
Mrs. West's Invitation, was (o spend
“the night there so as Lo muke an
£-f early start for tho hollday party on

{1 \Christmas day.

As the Iast guesl ‘wonl awav

. Henry looked abont for Helon, Lin
she was nowhore to be seen. Mro
West came to his rescue,

“The gifts are all piled uy in th.
music-room, Menry,” she  sabd ®
sYoura Is in there, too—It might bee | 2oy with the prestest care, bits

“a good Iden If you opencd [ now. | ge parings and one Uing or another
We're golng to muke an eurly starl | gre ggre to accumunlatc (noa siok
fn the morning.  Mr. West und Ul yreing the preparation of i meal
‘have opened onr (hings and Helen | hese must nop be foreed down (hi
has disappeared, probubly 10 100k | grain hut takien from the sink and

“over her trinkets in her Poom be | picsosed of. |

. fore going to bed. You run ito the A plece of cardbonrd malkes wl

" music room and look at yours. [ fgjue scoop to use to elean the siud
[ picked it out myself, and I'm very | o ynything that pseapes the Hetle |

- proid of my tasie. Good-nlght!™ ¢ popfopatcd  contudney most house: |
And she was gone.  Henry, with o) gecpers Lave in tlieir sinks,  Tho

Cheavy heart, entered the music-! cppatoard 4 closely  to o the,

. Toont. Helen's absence conld manu],.,,;.,,,..| il serapes clean withoul
“only one thing—ehe had deciled 13| ceugehing it Bt s then thrown -

afuse him and did not want to tell by the garbage of borned agd o dis-

"Bim 8o to his face, Well, ho would | qnyreful wesk is done,
gse what the Wests had picked out | 56 mony things come in boxes

“for him, anyway. He entered thoigyowadaye that ovne slways hes
room and closed tue door. plenty to  be quite  extravagant

In the darkened room thera wers | i),

I3 bundles uf all shapes and sizes,
ready for the morning's distribu-
tion. One fn particulur he noted
* with his name polnted on it in huge
letters. It was on enormous hox. |
nearly six foet high aml three

 gquere. He looked ot it in mmaze-
‘ment at its size, and then he smiled,

i% 1t was just like Mrs. West la fool
him, Whatever his gilt was, ne

ould find it in the middle of that

x, probably In layers of excelslor

and carefully hidden. He grinned.
Mrs. West was fond of mild prac-
tlcal joking. 1t was just like her
to put & scarfpln or a pair of cuff-
links in a box big enough to hold a

" gectional bookcsuse and make him

 gpend an hour or so hunting for it
i{n the packing, He snipped the

| stritg that bound the box and the

“ huge sheet of wrapping paper fell

¥ with a ratile. The front of the
px was of one piece of heavy card-
oard, held In place with 1 few

W tacks, ‘He slipped the blade of his

< knife under the heads of the lacks
and twisted them out one by one.
When the next io the last tack wns

" neatly on, the table—Henry hated

" making a' mess—he paused & mo-

~ ment 'to think of Helen. A qguick

1 grippedl his heart &t the

her now lost forever,

the jewaler.

“What's the matter™’ nsked Jack
alarmed, -

“Found a cockroach inslde.”
plugged up the

He found a
Nobody home,

. Hauge Flower & Plant Ho'_us_,_'

Ridgely Ave., off Locust
Phone 541
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Maon foree women o the wall, right |ing so well this morning:”
Intp these fits of weeping which He stepped to the phone, and 1
they hate, hocause men don'l Gee

1 see!" he sall, “Marte,
smiled in egplie of mysell. Daddy

hit o bhig idea.

B BRI
SISTER MARY'S
KITCHEN

(Copyright, 1920, N. E. A,))

For Those in the Family
--We Suggest Apparel

T HE intimate association of those in the home per-
mits the giving of apparel and the choice of the

very item which will fill the greatest need and f urnish
the greatest pleasure. Our apparel displays, though .
their extensive variety and extreme standards of style
quality and smartness, provide a happy selection if
you wish to remember some one with something of
more than usual value.
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M= for Tomorrow s
Breakias te—Cereal Wil CBEppol Diesses for Street, Afternoon

tigs, ¢ toust, apple sauee, | 1
L‘iﬁl:'uu‘:munmua oust, apple sauce i . .: \ : and Evening Wear '
Luncheon—Tomuto bullion, sal-| Wy 2h Y g Suits at Lowered Prices
, &6 = i d 1. b y i
The Glft Coats Attractively Reduced

mon saled, health bread and buiter
pruve eake, tea.
E i . ) Fur Coats and Scarfs
Ver astlng At Special Prices

Dinoer—Clicken en  casserole,
mashed potatoes, baked onions, cel

Blouses, Skirts, Hats, Gloves,
Hosiery and Silk Lingerie

ery, baklng powder biscuils, peicn
butter, squash ple, colfeo.

—all at the Lowest Prices
of the Whole Year

My Own Recipes
1f the salmon i eurelully pleked
@sg000%
are already getting scarce. : i fmr

over und every puarticle of skin o
- WHERE QUALITY COMES FIRST ;
Open Wednesday, Thursday and Friday Evenings

FANUS AND COMPANY ||&| ™ |
JEWELERS : '
T

the salnd dressiog to the tish, scu-!
Gifts That Last”

son well with sall, peppor and u
|
IT

liberal amount. of lemon julge, Ol-

)

There are hundreds of things one can give at Christmas time,
but nothing you can give will bring as much joy to the recipient
as DIAMONDS. :

. We have never had a better gelection than we have now, and
whether you want your Diamond mounted or unmounted you
will find that our stock offers you just what you want.

If you have neglected buying your gift until now, you had
hetter get busy, because you only have three more days and gifts

ives stuffed wilh plmentoes are
quite un addition to the salad

PRUNE CAKE

24 cup butter und juard.

1 cup sugar,

3 esgs.

2 cupa flour,

1-2 cup sugoar,

2 teaspoons cinnamon,

1 teappoon llsplee,

1 tepepoon soda,

1 cup cooked chopped prunes.

Cream shortenlng and sugar, Add
yolks of eggs well beaten.\ Measure
flour nnd sift twice, SIft elnnamon
allspico and soda with- flour. Add
gour cream to flrst mixture. Add|
dry ingredlents, Add prunes and
fold in whites ol cggs beaten stlff
and dry. Bake In layer cake pans
in a slow oven, Put layers lo-
goether with the following filling
;md. cover the cake with white fe-
ng.

-

" gelf. He would take the blow like
a man—and pow to ses what Mrs.

. West had hidden for him.
‘The Jast tack tinkled on the floor.
_Henry stooped to pick It up, and
a8 he did so the cardboard fell side-
‘ways, revealing the interlor of the
box. Heory straightened and look-
sd, prepared to dislodge the pecl:-

=il

B

Has g Regular Idea—

Ing. .
~Then he stood motionless, epell- e,
Tom

sound. Inside the box wns some-

i thing glittering and shimmering—a

*\. ball-dress—the same he had seen

Helen wear that very evenlog, And

from the shadowy interior twa

white arms stretched out to him

iand & volce—the volco of his
fit | dreams—snld softly:

+, "Do you like your Christmas

prasent, Henry—dearest?” .

A moment later and he held hia

. Helen in his arms, his heart thump-

Ing madly with joy. And so ab-

‘ FILLING

2 egg yolks, :

1 duesgertspoon flour,

1-2 cup BOUT cream,

1-4 gup sour cream,

44 cup chopped prunes,

1 tablespoon bubler.

Mix jogredionts and cook
thiclk,

Bills may be hard to meet, but
they're alimost impossible to dodge

AltYa

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

(-wr'"‘\"""\—--\_‘
PIOR'T By

~ | GoRROWED
!

\ou CAN WALK:
AHEAD IF Yau
WANT TO=

HeLLo,Tom<® THIS IS
HELEN = | WISH You WouLD
COME OVER TO LOMERS
AND MEET ME~= | HAVE SO
MANY CHRISTMAS PACKAGES
| CAN'T CARRY TTHEM ALL!
"LL \.-.r.au'rI HERE FoR

WHAT M THEWORLD
D You BUN THAT
HAT RACK FOR P

un

‘sorbed did the couple becomo Lhat
neither of them heard the door
‘open, mor did they realize that
Helen's mother was in the room till
ber voice beslde them startled them
Into = realization that life was still
‘going on.
o Waell,
Christmas gift o you? I told you
that I had pleked it out myselt and
‘that I was proud of my taste. Do
W'—lﬁo Jte”
' . Mra, West—" Henry stam-
k Henry, I'll
to eay. good-

Henry, do  you llke my

'ain_thcr, ‘word,
hAlE ‘an ho

.

Style Noles
Footwear in binck and white com
binations has been popular in Parls
and it e said that {t will be the
tad during’the coming senson.

How to Adjust A Vell Properly

It one wishes to wear her veil in
a distinctive mannor, it should be
adjusted so thaet the lower edge is
drawn dizgonally across the face,
accentuating the tilted 1ine of the
hat. The proper depth of the wvell
18 between chin and eyes or just

below the eyes. S ; :




